230 they went in zigzags which greatly prolonged the march.
There was light, easy combat, skirmishes of no impor-
tance; here and there they met small parties who dis-
persed and fled; they made no real attacks. Success,
from the moment this movement was launched, and that
success continued.
The Soviets were headed westward, the Poles were
marching northward; it was a flank attack on the rear
of the unsuspecting invaders, a maneuver that was a
great favorite of Napoleon who used it repeatedly and
with astonishing results. The Bolshevists here were
unprepared for meeting any Polish troops, they were
hampered by the endless train of wagons and horses
following their detachments; they could not turn quickly
to meet the attack directly; they could only retreat.
Pilsudski spent the whole day motoring here and
there to get information. He went principally to the
left wing. Nowhere did he find the Russian cavalry
of whom he had heard so much, nowhere the divisions
of Soviet infantry before which the Poles had been re-
treating.
There was one large and dangerous gap where Bou-
dienny's cavalry might slip through and fall on the rear
of the counter-attack. If that commander learned of it
and pushed his men quickly to this point, the whole
manouver would fail. It was a dreadful moment. Pil-
sudski ordered a detachment to hurry, to fill in the
gap. They went on the run, so hot and so weary their
tongues were hanging out. He felt safe only when the
dangerous space was filled in.
He urged the men forward, notwithstanding their
fatigue. By evening all divisions had made thirty kil-
ometers or more. All night they marched. On, always on.
He had one aim, to reach Warsaw, and to this he set
his iron, forward-driving will Two per cent—his fig-
ure began to go up. Perhaps, perhaps the manouver
would succeed. Too exhausted to think, the Polish sol-

